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Uemoirs of Timothy Try-all, Esg. by his Cousin 
Theodore. . 


CHAPTER XII. 


Philadelphia, Sept. 20, 1821. 

Dear ‘Covsrn, a 

In my last letter, I promised to give you an ac- 
count of mv journey to this city. I stopped at a pub- 
lic house in Woodbridge, New Jersey, after crossing 
the ferry from Staten Island. My shabby and forlorn 
appearance seemed to excite considerable suspicion 
among the inmates of the establishment.; but the 
master of the house appeared to be a very civil, good 
sort of man, On the following morning I took pas. 
sage in the stage for Philadelphia, and was obliged 
to give my silver watch to the Innkeeper, as the stage 
fare was payable in advance, and’! had not the cash 
to meetthe demand. My companions in the stage 
consisted of a midshipman, and a couple of old ladies. 
Nothing happened during my ride from Woodbridge 
to Philadelphia worth remarking. On arriving in 
this city, I stopper at Patterson’s, in Third Street, 
and not having had any thing to eat since I left Wood- 
bridge, | called for a supper of bacon and eggs, de- 
termined on having one good supper, and run the 
risk of paying for it in the best way I could. 


After finishing my supper I sat down in the public 
bar-room, and soon found that my singular appear- 
ance, and the circumstance of my stepping out of 
the stage without any baggage had excited as much 
suspicion in the mird of the Inn-keeper as it had ip 
Woodbridge. 


On informing ‘ mine host, that I wished to retire, 
he was so Careful as to put me into a room adjoining 
his own, where he could hear any movément | might 
make during the night. | suppose his object in put- 
ting me into this room was to prevedt my robbing 
the house, provided | was inclined to do it, and | de 
not blame the man for entertaining such suspicions, 
for the reason that my personal appearance warran- 
ted them. The purturbed state of my spirits on re- 
tiring to bed was such that I could not sleep, and 
consequently I bad a good opportunity to overhear 
a short dialogue between the Inn-keeper and _ his 
wife concerning myself. ‘* What sort of aman do 
you think that is, (said the Ion-keeper,} that came 
iu the New York Stage? did he bave any baggage 
with him?? ‘No,’ replied the wife. ‘IV ll tell you 
- what it is, (said the Inn-keeper,) we must keep a 
sharp eye on that fellow. Depend upon it, he’s 
broke out of some State Prison or Penitentiary. | 
shouldn’t wonder if he tried to rob the house to-night, 
bat Ive put him into the next room, so that if he 
stirs we shal] hear him.’ *! had some suspicions of 
him myzelf, (said Mrs. P.) but at the same time we 
ought not to judge the man too severely, on account 
of his shabby appearance.’ 


Now this remark of Mrs. P. was the clear sheer re- 
snit of female benevolence. Women, you know, 
Theodore, always bear to the side of charity and mer 
cy; men are real tigers, always ready to tear each 


other in pieces, and were it not for the mild influence of communicating to their bosoms,: the. gallant and 
it | chivalrous spirit which glowed in his own. 
was on Saturday evening that I arriyed at Pbiladel- |” 


of woman, there would be no peace in the worl, 


Na 


{ 


BOSTON, SATURDAY EVENING JUNE 5, 1824. 


“BORN TO NO MASTER, OF NO SECT ARE WE.”’ 


phia. On the next morning I approoched the break- 
fast table with fearandtrembling, There were abcut. 
twenty gentlemen sitting at the table, all so well 
dressed, that I felt ashamed to sit among them, yet 
| ventured, but soon found that I was not a welcome 
guest. No one had the civility to offer me any thing 
that was on the table, except the landlady, who nev- 
er failed to display that politeness which is natural 
toa female, 

The occurrences which took place afterwards, I 
shall defer at present, but will give you an account 
of them in my next letter. 

Yours, 


WhISCSEBDANY. 

The following description of some of the most dis- 
tinguished characters who held commissions in the 
American Army, during the struggles of the Revolu- 
tion, which effected the Independence of the Colo- 
nies, will undoubtedly be pleasing to most of our 
readers.— En, 


Washington has already been described so often. 
that his whole appearance must be familiar with your 
fancy. I cannot, however, pass by so imposing a! 
figure entirely annoticed. With a person six feet two. 
inches in stature, expanded, muscular, of elegant pro- 
portions, and unusually graceful in all its movements 
—his head moulded somewhat on the model of the 
Grecian antiqne—features sufficiently prominent for | 
strength or cemeliness—a Roman nose and large blue 
eyes, deeply thoughtful, rather than lively—with | 
these attributes, the appearance of Washington was. 
striking and august. A fine complexion being super-| 
added, he was accounted, when young, one of the 
handsomest of men. But his majesty consisted in the 
expression of his countevance, much more than in| 
his comely features, his lofty person, or his dignified | 
deportment. It was the emanation of his great spirit | 
throngh the tenement it occupied.* 

Major General Green i* person was rather corpu- 
lent, and above the common size. His complexion 
wasfairand florid—his countenance serene and mild, 
indicating a goodness which seemed to shade and 
soft n the fire and greatness of its expression. His 
health was delicate, but preserved by temperance 
and regularity, 

General Sullivan was a man of short stature, wel) | 
formed, and active—bis complexion dark—his nose 
prominent—his eyes black and piercing, and his face 
altogether agreeable and well formed. 

The Lord Sterling was short and thick set—some- 
what puvsy and corpulent. His face was red, and 
looked a8 though coloured by brandy, tather than 
sun burnt, and his appearance in no manner either | 
nilitary or commaniding. 

General Wayne was about the middle size, with 
a fine and ruddy countenance, commanding port, and 
eagle eye. His looks corresponded well with his 
character, indicating a soul noble, ardent and daring. 
At thistime, he was about thirty-two years of age, 
a period of life, which, perhaps, as much as any oth- 
er, blends the graces of youth with the mrjesty of 
manhood, In his intercourse with. his officers and 
men, he was affable and agreeable, and had the art 
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General Smallwood was a thick, heavy mao, with 
a large red face, and not in any manner remarkable 
in appearance. : 

General Maxwell was about the common size, 
without any thing peculiar either in the features .or 
expression of his face. He was a man of merit, tho’ 
of obscure origin. His manners were not conciliato~ 
ry, and it was his misfortune to be often at variance 
with. his officers. ; 

The Marquis de la Fayette was one of the finest 
looking men in the army, notwithstanding his deep 
red hair, which then, as now, was rather in disrepute, 
His forehead was fine, though receding—his eye 
clear hazel, his mouth and chin delicately formed, 
and exhibiting beauty rather than strength, The 
expression of his countance was strongly indicative ot 
the generous and gallant spirit which animated him, 
mingled. with something of the pride of conscious 
manliness. His mien was noble—his manners frank 
and amiable, and his movements light and graceful. 
He wore his hair plain, and never complied so far 
with the fashion of the times as to powder. 

‘Col. Morgan was stout and graceful—six feet in 
height—not too much encumbered with flesh, and ex- 
actly fitted for the toils and pomp of war. The fea- 
tures of his face were strong and manly, and his 
brow thoughtful. His manners plain and decorous, 
neither insinuating norrepulsive. fis conversation 
grave, sententious and considerate, unadorned and 
uncaptivating. 

Colonel Hamilton is thus described by Mr, Dela- 

laine :— 

‘Although in person below the middle stature, and 
somewhat deficient in elegance of figure, Hamilton 
possessed a very striking and manly appearance. 
By the most superficial observer, he never could 
be regarded as a common iodividual. His head, 
which was large, was formed on the finest model, re- 
sembling somewhat the Grecian Antique. His fore- 
head was spacious and elevated—his nose projecting, 
but inclining to the aquiline—his eyes grey—keen at 
all times, and when animated by debate, intolerably 
piercing—and his mouth and chin well proportioned 
and handsome. ‘These, two latter, alihongh not his 
strongest, were his most pleasant features—yet the 
form of his mouth was expressive of eloquence, more 
especially of persuasion. He was remarkable for a 
deep depression between his nose and forehead, and 
a contraction of his brows, which gave to the upper 
part of his conntenance an air of sternness. The 
lower part was the emblem of mildness and benigni- 
t ” 

r Mate Lee, one of the most vigilant and active 
partizan officers in the American army, was short in 
stature, and of slight make, but agile and active. 
His face was small and freckled—his look eager and 
sprightly. He was then quite young, and his appear. 
apce was even more youthful than his years. 
wees 


Inscription on the Tomb Sione of a Sailor. 


Here lies honest Jack, to the lobsters a prey, 

Who liv’d like a sailor, free, hearty and gay; 

His rigging well fitted, his sides close and tight, 

His bread-room well fnrnis’d, his heart always light, 

When death, like a pirate, built solely for plunder, 

Thus hail’d honest Jack, ina voice loud as thunder, 

‘Drop your peak, my old boy, and ywur fopsails throw 
ac ’ 

For already too long you've remain’d om that tack.” 

Jack heard the dread call, and without more ado, 

His sails fattened in, and bis bark she breath’d toe. 


Y 











EXTRACTS 
From Mrs. Piozsi’s Observations, &c. in the eourse 
of & journey through Frence, Haly and Germany, 
EARTHQUAKE AT MESSINA. | 

In the midst of an agreeable and interesting con- 
versation at Naples, dliscoursing on the liberal prem- | 
iums pow offered by the king of Naples, to those whe | 
are willing to rebuild and re-people Messina, Donna 
Camilla politely introduced me to avery sickly, but 
pleasing looking lady, who she said wae going to re- 
turn thither--at which she starting cried, ‘Oh! God | 
forbid my dear friend!’ in an accent that made me 
think she had already suffered something from the 
concussions that overwhelmed that city in the year 
1783. 

Her inviting manner, her soft and interesting eyes 
whese languid glances seemed to show beauty sunk 
in sorrow—and spirit oppressed by calami.;, enga 
ged my utmost attention, while Don Raphael pres- 
sed her to indalge the foreigner’s curiosity with some 
particulars of the distresses she had shared. Her 
own feelings were all she could relate, she said, and 
those confusedly : 

‘You see that girl there, (pointing to a child about 
seven or eight yeart old, who stood listening to the 
harpsicord) she escaped—I cannot for life tell how, 
for we were not together at the time.’ 

Where was you, Madam, at the moment of that 
fatal accident ? 

‘Who, me! (and her eyes lighted up with recol- 
Jected hotror,) ‘1 was in the nursery with my maid, 
employed in taking stains out of some Brussels lace 
upon a brazier, two babies, neither of them four years 
old, playing in the room ; the eldest boy, dear lad! 
had just left us, and was at his father’s country 
house. The day grew se dark all on a sudden— 
and the brazier—Lord J s! I felt the brazier slide 
from me, and saw it run down the long reom on its 
three legs! the maid screamed, and I shut my eyes 
and knelt at a chair. We thought all over; but my 
husband came, and snatching me up, cried, ‘run, run.” 
{ knew not how nor where, but it was all amongst 
falling houses, and people shrieked so—and there 
was such a noise—— 

‘ My poor son! he was fifteen years old, he tried 
to hold me fast in the crowd—I remember kissing 
him—dear, dear lad, I said, 1 could speak just then, 
but the throng at the gate—Oh! that gate—Thou- 
sands at once, aye, thousands, thousands at once! 
and my poor old Confessor too—I knew him—I threw 
my arms about his aged neck—padre mio, said !, pa- 
dre mio! Down he dropt—a great stone struck his 
shoulder—I saw it coming, and my boy pulled me 
—he saved my life, dear, dear lad! but the crash of 
the gate, the screams of the people, the heat—Oh! 
such heat—{ felt no more of it though—I saw no 
noe-—-—. 

_‘l waked in bed, this girl by mo, and her father 
giving me cordials. We were on ship-board, coming 
to Naples to my brother’s house here, and do you 
think II} evergo back there again? No, no, that’s 
a cursed place: I lost my son in it—Never, never 
will } see it more. All my friends try to persuade--— 
but the sight of it would do my business—if my poor 
boy were alive indeed !---but he, ah, poor Gear lad--- 
he loved his mother---he held me fast---No---no, }°1] 
never see that place again---God has cursed it now 
---l am sure he has.’ 

A narrative so melancholy, so tender, so true 
could not fail of its effect. I ran for refuge to the 
harpsicord, where a lady was singing divinely--.| 
could not listen though---her grateful eweetness who 
told the dismal story---followed me thither---she had 
seen my ill-supressed tears, and followed to embrace 
me, 

weer 
From the Providence Journal. 
REMARKS ON RHODE-ISLAND. 
In letters to a gentleman in Li. cs.eceecees 

DEAR Sin—In my last, I gave yeu a description 
of Purgatory, I will now present you with a story, 
which is related of a young gentleman and lady, who 
belonged to Newport, and who visited this place in 
the summer of 1753. Their names were Jonathan 
and Elizabeth. They were neighbours to each oth- 
er: grew uptogether; were educated together! and 
ike Pyramus and Thisbe, began to love each other, 
in loge pracieria. Before either was fifteen, they en- 
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gaged to marry each other. 
she grew older and mingled with society, every day 
receiving new compliments and beholding new faces, 
began after a while to feel a desire to retract. She 
found that the was beginning to have other admirers. 
Thomas had offered himself; Gideon had offered 
himeelf; Moses had offered himself; and Timothy 


had offered himself; and with Timothy she was de- 


sirous of becoming united, But howto free herself 
from her engagements to Jonathan, who was every 
day growing more ardent, more and more attentive, 
she knew not. She was acquainted with his charac- 
ter, and knew that she had reason to apprehend that 
a violation of her engagements, or an open refusal to 
marry him would be followed by consequences of a 
very serious nature. She wished to contrive some 
method to he released from him without his displeas- 
ure, or the disapprobation of friends. Having had 
recourse to various expedients, and all to no pur- 
pose, she at length proposed to take with him a walk. 
on a certain day, to this place, with a view to induce 
him totry the leap of Leucata.. If in this she suc- 
ceeded, she knew that she should be placed in a sit 
uation in which she could, witheut the hazard of 
losing her reputation, or the good will of a single 
friend, be peacibly connected with the genuine ob- 
ject of her affections. To this young lady, nature 
had been bountiful, in regard to mental, as well as 
personal accomplishments. She was vain, however, 
and fond of displaying the powers of her mind, and 
the extent of her knowledge. But she was not on 
this account, as females of this description most com- 
monly are, made the subject of ridieule and reproach, 
but on the contrary, was highly esteemed, and very 
generally considered as one of the finest young ladies 
in the world. She had scarcely an enemy among all 
her acquaintances. In the character of the young 
man there was much to admire. He was well edu- 
cated; was active, and full of resolution: was pos- 
sessed of a handsome estate; lived in handsome 
style, and moved in an extensive circle of respecta. 
ble acquaintances. If there was any failure in him, 
it was of that kind ef which advantage was taken 
by the great mother of mankind in the garden of E 
den. During their walk to this lonely and solemn 
retreat, to which few go unless to satisfy the cravings 
of curiosity, the conversation turned principally upon 
the subject of matrimony, and at last came to the 
gteat point in question respecting their uniting with 
each other, for he saw that her love towards him was 
abating, and that it was necessary to be pretty in- 
dustrious or else he should lose the object. She con- 
versed very freely with him on the subject, without 
giving him any decisive answer, or enabling him to 
draw any conclusion what the probable issue of the 
business would be. His love had become so in- 
tense, that he was filled with a thousand apprehen- 
sions ; but still cherished a hope and determination 
to effect a conquest. He was far from despair, al- 
though a person of ordinary perseverance would, 
long ere this, have yielded the ground, and have 
given‘upthe pursuit. While they were walking upon 
the brink ef the chasm, and conversing upon the 
place, the young lady accosts him in the following 
terms: ‘Courage is what I have always considered 
as one of the most dignifying attributes inthe charac- 
terofman. From it spring all these essential qualities 
of the mind, such as mildness of disposition, even-ness 
of temper, coolness of deliberation and solidity of 
judgment. No wonder the ancients considered it the 
root and-essence of virtue. Itis to the mind what 


nerves and sinews are to the body. A man without it 
is always peevish ; always jealous; always treacher- 


ous, and always unhappy. The thought of disap- 
pointment and misfortune is continually vexing him 
on the one hand, while on the other, the messenger 
of death is always staring bim in the face. and ex- 
hibiting to his view witheut cessation, the hearse, 
the winding sheet, the coffin andthe grave. Were 
Socrates alive, I should delight, a female, as I am, 
to converse with him on this illustrious attribute of 
the human character. Though it is always painful 
to me to think of the manner and circumstances in 
which this philosopher took his exit from this world, 
yet I must confess that I never read any thing 
which gave me such an exalted opinion of the hon- 
our and dignity of man, as that part of his history 
which relates to his death. When reading it I felt 
@ propensity to asscribe to him a more than mortal 


Elizabeth, however, as} 


mind. And though I do not think we ought to feel 
a contempt for death, still, in the mind which can 
reflect upon it with calmness and meet it with com- 
posure, there isa display of magnauimity and often- 
times of courage, which the constitution of my mind 
has always led me to admire. Perbaps you will 
think me abrupt, if not even insane, when I tell you 
that if you will prove that you possess the attribute, 
upon the merits of which [ have been speaking, by 
running the hazard of leaping across this chasm, 
where we now stand, | will no longer delay to com- 
ply with your proposals; but will freely, and with all 
my heart, censent to be united with you, and till the 
messenger of death shall pluck us asunder, will be 
the soother of your cares and the participator of your 
sorrows.’ This eloquent and truly insidious speech 
was no sooner finished than the young man, ready 
to encounter any hazard rather than lose so inval- 
uable a prize, spent no time in reflection, but in- 
stantly gave the leap, nota leap of Leucata, how- 
ever, for in half a second he stood facing the en- 
chanting resplendant object of his affections, on the 
opposite side. The young lady hoping and expect- 
ing to see him fall short of the verge, and deseend 
ad umbras Erebi, was most sadly disappointed as 
well as overwhelmed with astonishment. ‘ 

They repaired directly to town, where they were 
soon afterwards married, and lived together, for aught 
that is known, ip perfect harmony. Timothy, whose 
expectations had risen to a great height, overcome 
with disappointment, embarked immediately for Eu- 
rope, and has never been neard of since. Purgato- 
ry is two miles east of Newport. 

——— 0000000 


HUMOROUS STORY. 
From the New Haven Gazelte, for 1786. 


A certain governor of Egypt having occasion for 
a sum of money fell upon the following most extraor- 
dinary method to raise it: 

He issued out an order, commanding the chiefs of 
all the Jews settled in Egypt, to appear before him: 
on a certain day. On their being conducted into his 
presence, they found him surrounded with bis Divan 
or Counsel, and the Pentateuch in his hand. He 
then asked them if they believed afl that was writ- 
ten in that book, to which they replied that they did, 
saying that it contained the precepts of their reli- 
gion; on which he turned to and read the 11th and 
12th chapters of Exodus, in which is recorded the 
account of the Jews, just before their departure out 
of Egypt, borrowing of the Egyptians their jewels 
of gold, silver, &c. 

When he had finished, he told them that since 
they had confessed that their forefathers had about 
3000 years ago, borrowed of the forefathers of the E- 
gyptians their jewels, &c. he had sent for them to 
know if those things had ever been returned, or sat- 
isfaction made for them; if not he added, that it was 
high time payment should be made, and that he be- 
ing the political father of that people, he was in du- 
ty bound to see that they had justice done them. 

The poor Jews stood silent and knew not what to 
say, though they immediately saw through the drift 
of the avaricious Governor. He after waiting some 
time foran answer, dismissed them, but ordered them 
again before him in a few weeks, telling them he 
gave them that time to deliberate and search the 
records, and see whether or not they had ever return- 
ed or made satisfaction to the Egyptians for the jew- 
els they had borrowed. — 

When the Jews had retired, they, after consulting 
among themselves how to ward off the blow, came 
to the resolution of raising a large sum of money, 
with which on the day appointed they waited on the 
Governor, and told him that since the time their fore- 
fathers borrowed those things of the Egyptians, their 
nation had undergone. various revolutions, their tem- 
ple had been burt, and their records destroyed, so 
that it was impossible for them now to tel] whether 
or not the Egyptians had ever received satisfaction 
for their jewels, and presenting him with the money, 
added that they hoped he would not make them, 
who were but a few, pay for what the whole nation - 
did so many thousand years ago. 

This being atithe governor wanted, he took their 
money, for which he gave them (in the name of the 
Egyptians) a receipt in part payment for the bor- 
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rowed jewels, aod so left the the same door open 
for any of his successors who think proper to take 
the same steps to squeeze that poor unfortuuate 


people. 
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IMPERTINENCE CHECKED. 


When the late Geueral Bligh was « Captain in a 
marching regiment, he and his lady were travelling 
in Yorkshire, aud put up at an inn, where there 
happened to be only just as, much in the larder as 
would serve them for dinner, which was immediate) v 
ordered. In the mean time, some sporting gentle- 
men from the country came in, and finding there 
was nothing in the house but what was getting read, 
for another company, asked whothey were! The 
landlord told them he did not directly know, but he 
believed the gentleman was an Jvish Officer, *O— 
well, if he’s Irish,’ said one of the company, ‘a po- 
talo will serve him. Here waiter, take this watch, 
(pulling out an elegant gold watch) carry it up 
stairs, and ask the gentleman what’s o’clock?? Mr. 
Bligh, as may be imagined, was not pleased with 
such an impudent message; but recollecting himself 
a moment, took the watch from the waiter, and de- 
sired him to present his compliments to the compa- 
ny, and he would tell them before he parted. This 
message however, produced his dinner to be sent to 
him in quiet; after eating which he clapped a couple 
of large horse-pistols under his arm, and going down 
stairs, introduced himself into the company, by tell- 
ling them be wascome to let them know what o'clock 
it was; but first begged to be informed to which of 
the gentlemen the watch belonged. Here a dead 
silence ensued. Mr. Bligh then began on his right 
hand, by asking them severally the question; each 
of them denied knowing any thing of the circum- 
stance. ‘O then, gentlemen,’ says he, ‘I find | 
have mistaken the company; the waiter a while ago 
brought me an impudent message from some people 
in this house, which I came, as you see (pvinting 
to his pistols) properly to resent, but | have mista- 
ker the room.’ Saying this, he wished them a good 
evening, which they as politely returned. He paid his 
bill, stepped into his cartiage, and drove off with the 
watch in his pocket, which he wore to his death, 
and left it by will, with a large fortune to his brother, 
the Dean. of Elphin. 
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From the Albion. 


BOW-STREET POLICE OFFICE. 


Ailchin vs. Spillings—-One Mr. Spillings was 
brought up on a peace warrant, charging him with 
having threatened the life of a Mr. Allchin. 


Mr. All chin is a publican—and a very much mis- 
named one, for his nose is beyond all comparison the 
most predominant feature about him. He deposed 
that Mr. Spillings came into his house with another 
person, and demanded a glass of orange shrub; and 
because he refused toserve them, Mr. Spillings teld 
him—firstly, that he ought to be ashamed of him- 
self for refusing to serve a brother bung ; seeondly— 
that he would arrest him, as he bad many-another 
bung; thirdly and lastly—that if he would come out 
into the street, he would unscrew his ugly nose for 
him! ‘Hearing this, continued Mr. All-chin, ‘I rushed 
out into the street after him—thinking to give him in 
charge to the watch, but Mrs. All-chin, poor thing, 
came hanging about meso, and begging of me not 
to be rash, that I thought the best way would be to 
goanother way to work with him. So I let him go, 
and came here next day, and got a warrant for him.’ 

* Which warrant charges him with threatening your 
life,’ said his Worship; ‘and I have heard nothing 
yet but his having called you a brother bung, and a 
nonsensical threat of pulling vour nose.” 

*l beg your Worship’s pardon—he <id’ot say he 
would pull my nose—he said he would unscrew it! 
That wasthe word he used ; and I can bring forward 
many respectable neighbours to prove it,’ 

His Worship said he really did not know what was 
meant by unscrewing aman’s nose; but as it did not 
appear ‘that his life had been threatened, he should 
discharge the warrant. And it was discharged ac- 
cordingly—the defendant, Mr. Spullings, and other 
Witnesses, having first offered to prove that no threat 
at all had been used, and that Mr. All-chin was all 
talk and fury. 
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BOSTON 3 


SATURDAY EVENING, June 5, 1824. 


——— 


A Hint.—We would just observe, ‘en passant,’ 
that the lovers of the arts, and the curious general- 
ly, can no where in Boston, pass an hour more agrea- 
bly than at the ‘ New-England Museum.’ The in- 
defatigable exertions made by Mr. Greenwood, since 
the establishment of the Institution, have rendered 
it one of the most elegant and extensive Museums 
in the United States, and none exceed it in point of 
arrangement and erder, Such exertions should be- 
rewarded, and we cannot withhold a wish that they 
will be. We conclude these remarks, by observing, 
that the Sarg lately added to the collection of 
natural curiosities, is one of the very largest of its 
species. Those we have seen were generally from 
ten to twelve feet in length, and none exceeded 
fifteen. This one, which is over twenty-one feet, is 
certainly an object well worthy: the attention of the: 
puhlic in general, and of the naturalist in particular. 


ITEMS OF NEWS. 
FOREIGN AND -DOMESTIC, 


RALEren, N. C. May 21. 

Prisoner escaped:—We learn that Wm. L. Wolf, 
who was confined in the Jail of Franklin County, 
on a charge of Burglary, escaped therefrom on the 
night of the 17thinst. He occupied the same room 
with Oliver Lewis, charged with murder, but would 
not permit him to give ‘leg bail.” He effected his 
purpose by boring a hole through the wall, but at 
so great a distrance from the floor, that Lewis, who 
was manaciled, could not possibly reach it. 

This isthe same daring fellow, who not long smce, 
in company with a fellow prisoner, broke jail and 
unceremoniously paid the Sheriff of the County a vis- 
it, and after partaking of dinner, &c. was escorted 
with as little ceremony back to his deserted lodgings, 
He was acquitted a few weeks since at Franklin 
Supreme Court, of one charge of burglary, and as it 
appears, did not relish the idea of remaining six 
months longer in Jail, toawait the issue of a second 
charge. The goed people of Franklin will no doubt 
say respecting this second Trenck, ‘take him all in 
all, we ne’er shall look upon his like again. 


New York, May 20. 

Counterfeiters and spurious Billz.—Within a few 
days past our city has been inundated with a flood 
of counterfeit bank paper, and at last our vigilant 
Police Officers having found out the mint from which 
it issued, seized the manufacturers and broke up the 
den of villains. The name of the fellows we have 
not been able to ascertain; but we understand that 
they had a splendid establishment. kept their: arriage 
and moved in the first style. There was one woman 
delonging to the gang, whom the officers brought 

















‘with them to this city. The agents employed to cir- 


culate their paper have been principally females, 
several of whom have recently been taken and com- 
mitted to Bridewell. 

On Monday lastin the afternoon Mr. Catlin, of the 
Merchants Bank was informed of a nest of counter. 
feiters, who were then engaged in the nefarious busi- 
ness, at a certain house at Darien, Con. 3 or 4 miles 
from Stamford. Two officers were sent on Tuesday 
morning to Stamford, where they arrived in the af- 
ternoon of the same day, and before night the proper 
officers of the place, in company with those from our 
Police, surprised and caught all the occupants of the 
house whom they went in pursuit of, in the very act 
of preparing counterfeit notes ; also a quantity of fin- 
ished ones, which are in the possession of the mag- 
istrates there. They had at the very time the offi. 
cers went into the house, two different sorts of one 
dollar notes of the New Haven Bank with the ink 
extracted from the proper places, to alter them into 
ten dollar notes. The notes were then drying be- 
fore the fire. The officers were successful in secur- 
ing a variety of plates, a printing press, a trunk of 
bank note paper, ink, &c. 
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A lad named Hazen, of Springfield, Mass. on his 
passage from New York-to Albany, a few days since 
was knocked overboard by the jib. The wind was 
very high,and all hopes of saving him were presumed 
to be fruitless; when a young man named Schuyler, 
sprung into the stern boat, which was immediately 
lowered, and he had the satisfaction, at the risk -ef 
his own life,to preserve that of his fellow creature. 





— 





The College at Burlington, Vt. has been destroy- - 
ed by fire. The Students’ property, the Library &e. - 
were saved. 


NorwicnH, May 26. 
Curious Fact.—A Mr. David Evans, of Plymouth. 
about eight miles from this village, sometime last 
week, while chopping in the-woods felled a hollow 
tree which contained frem four to eight thousand 
Swallows! They were of the kind goverally denom- 
inated the Wood Swallow. The breast is white— 
tale forked, and tale feathers shap pointed. When 

discovered they were principally in atorpid state. 


Great alarm and much damage has been sustained 
in the district of Avigliano, near ‘Naples, by the sink- 
ing of the ground—in one case five acres went down, 
and were near carrying with them a religious proces- 
‘sion of females. A house and two mills, barracks 
and other buildings had sunk. : 


SirJohn Malcolm says, that within the last thirty 
yeas above 1000 women have been put to death as 
wifches, in central India: our government is endea- 
vouring to suppress the horrid practice.—Eng. pa. 


A woman was lately beheaded at Basle, in Swit- 
zerland, who, in hopes of-marrying her master, pois- 
oned his wife. She also poisoned another female 
whom he was about to make his second wife:—zb. 


Advantage of :example.—Charles Borrows, son of | 
the hangman of the Chester district, is committed 
for trial at the next assizes, for felony.—London pa. 


They have a Theatre at Calcutta which they call 
the ‘Dum-Dum,’ A suitable place for Pantomimes. 


Lord Byron has been attacked by a nervous -con- 
vulsive fit—and an Englishman, supposedof his suite, 
has been shot by a Greek with whom he had a quar- 

‘rel. Lord B. has recovered his health. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


* Woman,’ by N. M. shall ar pear next week. 
[SA RE AER AE ITI 


MARRIED, 
In this city, by the Rev. Mr. Wisner, Rev. Lou- 
is Dwight, to Mise Louisa H. Willis, 2d daughter of ° 





| Mr. N. W. publisher of the Recorder. 


By the Rev. Dr. Baldwin, Mr. William Harding, . 


! to Miss Sarah Flint Brown. 


By the Rev. Mr. Dean, Mr. Frederick Tower, to 


| Miss Caroline Humphries. 
By the Rev. Mr. Sharp, Mr. Cyrus Smith, to Miss 
: Mary Porter. 


In Charlestown, by the Rev. Mr. Waiker, Mr. Jehn 
C. Farnsworth, to Miss Mary Aun Berry, both of 
Charlestown. 

ae 


DIED, 


In this city, Mrs. Sarah Stone, aged 64.—Mrs. Sa- - 
rah Hayward, wife of Mr. Caleb Hayward, aged 55. 

Oo Wednesday ‘last, Elisha Gould, aged 16 years. 

Oo Thursday morning last, Ann Matia, only child 
of Mr Edward D, Clark, aged’ 7 weeks. 

In Litchfield, Me, Mr. John Cotton, aged 108-years,’. 

a revolutionary pensioner. Mr. C, served seven years 
inthe old French war, and seven years in the Rev- 
olutionary. 

In Ireland, Rev. Thomas: O° Meara,’ for several 
| years Chaplain tothe King, but is said to have died 
‘a Roman Catholic. He was near obtaining a mitre 

by the influence of Mary Anno Clark, according to 
report. 

Pat Gato, Africa, Mr. G. Belzoni, the celebrated 

traveller. 

At Sea, (lost overboard, on his passage from N.: 

York to Ireland, 14th day. ovt,) Capt. Hitch, of brig; 
| Elbe, of Rochester. 
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CABINET OF APOLLO. 
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-FOR ‘THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
SONNET. 
When fair Aurora rising o’er the plain 
Sprinkles her dew-drops o’er her airy seat, 


Can blooming youth in dormant sleep remain, 
And not arise, her balmy air to greet? 


How pleasing ’tis to sip the morning air, 


To taste the healthful breeze that round us plays, 


To contemplate the lavely scene most fair, 
And round in pleasing admiration gaze. 


‘Tis Spring, and lovely nature dress’d in green, 
Invites us all to view the pleasing scene; 
“Can we resist her [eav’n-inspiring voice, 

And not with nature o’er her works rejoice? 


The path of youth with flow’rs is often strown, 
No thorns intrude to cause a murm’ring sigh? 
Then why not call the flow’rs our own, 

And not so long in deep oblivion lie? 


JULIA MARIA. 





FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


INSCRIBED TO MR. P. L*****, 


On perusing several of his Poetic Effusions. 


Softly, ye breezes, softly blow, 
Ve curling streamlets gently flow, 
Nature awile suspend your glee, 
And list to hear the Bard of B. 


Stranger, step lightly, breathe je low, 
Ye leaves restrain your rustlings now, 
For hark! afar in yonder plain, 

The Bard has tun’d his lyre again. 


How sweet tke notes! now swells the lyre 
From low to high, from high to high’r, 

Now softly murm’ring, gentle strain, 

They sink, they. rise, now fall again. 


Nought but the echo now remains, 

Ne’er sung a bard such heav’noly strains— 
Resign, ye ancient bards, crown ye 

The Bard of Bards, eweet Bard of B. 


Long happy Bard, long hast thou sung, 
Long through the world thy lyre has rung ; 
And now, one boon I crave of thee— 
Strike, O! strike thy lyre for me. 


Gently Ill touch each thrilling string, 
And from thy lyre, soft numbers fling ; 
In ev’ry grove, |’l] make thy lays, 
While echo shall repeat thy praise. 


Through ev'ry land, swift-flying fame, 
In ev’ry grove shall stamp thy name: 
On ev’ry leaf, on ev’ry tree, 

Shall write thy name, O! Bard of B. 


High ’mid the bards in Science’s grove, 
Thy form majestic tow’rs above, 

Than all yon starry host afar, 

Thou soon shalt shioe a brighter star. 


WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


While Sol his circling course shall run, 

And Luna shall succeed the sun, 

So long shall fame resound thy lays, 

And earth, with echo, shout thy praise. 
ANN LUCIA. 





FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE, 
THE GRAVE YARD. 
O blest retreat from noisy life, 
From fashion’s vain, yet pleasing pow’r; 
From all the world’s most bitter strife : 
I love thy gloom at midnight hour. 


In thy lone precincts calmly sleep 
The forms of those who once were fair, 
O’er whose cold graves I love to weep, 
And muse awhile in sorrow there. 


Our fondest hopes of earthly joy, 

Our boldest strife for wealth and fame; 
One glance at thee, should soon destroy, 
And bid us learn they’re but a name. 


And yet we fondly cling to life, 

And strive to shun thy cells of gloom: 
We'd rather meet the world’s bold strife, 
Than calmly sleep within the tomb. 


Should ev’ry joy forsake my heart, 
Should those I love e’er prove untrue, 
Should fortune hurl its keenest dart, 
And hope bid me a last adieu,— 


How gladly -would I bid farewell 
To all this world’s deceitful show, 
Ard in thy dark and dismal cell, 


Escape this world of pain and wo. 
GEORGE, 





SELECTED. 
Haste! haste—my love—for dark 
The stormy wave is heaving, 
And chains around thy bark 
Are tempest spirits weaving. 


They'll drag thee to the cell, 
In serpent-like caresses, 

Where ocean monsters dwell, . i 
And mermaids curl their tressés. 


O! haste !—for in the west 
Dim dismal clouds are sailing, 
And from the sea-bird’s nest 
There comes a hollow wailing, 


The bridal wreath of white, 
With rosesI have braided, 
Then come-ere gloomy night, 
Its loveliness has shaded. 


He heats me net—but when 

The winds no more are chilling; 
When trees are green again, 

And swallow birds are billing ; 


He will, when they are flown, 
Return, no more to leave us; 
And garlands of their own, 
Young Love and Hope shall weave us. 
ane 9900000 


Light Readings. 


ADVERTISING FOR A WIFE. 
© To the Editor of the Cheltenham Chronicle. 
‘Srrn—I am what the young bucks of the Town, 
call an old bachelor ; and being on the wrong side 
of forty, I confess that I feel some symptons of ap- 
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proaching that unenviable period of life, when the 
mercury ef human nature tends towards the freezing 
point. I therefore take the liberty of making your 
spirited and independent journal thejmedium of ad- 
vertising for a wife, who must possess the following 
requisites; and as they are not at all unreasonable, 
I trust I may soon expect a helpmate congenial to 
my wishes. She must be amiable, affectionate, agree- 
able, artless, affable and acomplished; beautiful, be- 
nign and benevolent; chaste, candid, cheerful, care- 
ful, charitable, cleavly, civil, coy and constant; du- 
tiful, dignified and debonnair; elegant, easy, enga- 
ging, even tempered and entertaining; faithful, fond, 
free and faultless ; graceful, generous, governable 
and good-humoured; handsome, humane, harmless 
and healthy; intelligent, interesting, industrious 
and ingenuous ; just, judicious and jocose; kind and 
kissing ; lively, liberal aud lovely ; modest, merciful 
and musical; neat, noble and noiseless; obedient, 
open and obliging; pure, prudent, pretty, pleasing, 
polite and peaceable; quick and qualified ; religious, 
reasonable and recipient; sociable, submissive, 
sprightly and sensible ; true, temperate and tall; un- 
reserved, unexposed and uniform; virtuous and valu- 
able ; witty, wealthy and well-informed; youthful 
and yielding. 

‘In enumerating the foregoing list of female requi- 
sites, I hope I have neither exhausted the patience 
of your male, nor affected the delicate sensibilities 
of your female readers—some of whom may possibly 
be deficient in one or two of the qualities required. 

*‘l remain, Mr. Editor, yours, &c. L. M.° 





WINE TURNED INTO WATER. 
The Magistrates and some other principal inhabi- 


| tants of Edinburgh, wishing to do honour to George 


I. had, on the first of August, His Majesty's anniver- 
sary, a public meeting at the market-cross. The 
bottle went round very freely,—but their mirth was 
suddenly interrupted by one of those hail-storms, 
which, though of short duration, are extremely vio- 
lent while they last, and which soon filled all their 
glasses. This gave occasion to the following lines: 
‘In Cana once heaven’s king was pleas’d, 
With some blythe bridal flock to dine ; 
And there, to solemnize their feast, 
Turn’d jars of water into wine; 
But, when to honour Brunswick’s birth 
Our tribunes mounted the theatre, 
God would bet countenance their mirth, 
But turn’d their claret into water.’ 
a 
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Boston Pocket-Book, and Fancy Mo- 
rocco Work Manufactory. 
AMES DYER (directly opposite the Old South) 


is constantly manufacturing, and offers for sale, a 
great variety of 
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